WRITTEN BY BRADY DOMMERMUTH. ILLUSTRATED BY GREG STAPLES 
STORY BY BRADY DOMMERMUTH, DOUG BEYER, AND JENNA HELLAND 
LETTERING BY BRIAN DUMAS 
ART DIRECTION BY JEREMY JARVIS 
BASED ON CHARACTERS BY BRADY DOMMERMUTH AND ALEKS! BRICLOT 


: a 


==> = 


MY BROTHER JAZAL, THE LEADER | gs 
OF OUR PRIDE, PUT ME ON TENOCH | 
AND QALA’‘S PATROL THAT DAY. ‘ 


>. } THEY PROTESTED, P 
|| SAID 1 WAS UMMED, 
| WHITE AS DEATH. 
NOTHING NEW TO ME, 


WE HEARD THEIR APPROACH — HUMANS STOMP 
LIKE DRUNKEN RANNETS — BUT WE THOUGHT WE 
HAD NO QUARREL WITH THEM. 


ENOCH FELL, @ALA STOPPED TO HELP] 
cemeees od 


i THEY WERE 
ee HUNTING ME. 


... BUT THE HUMANS ENCIRCLED ME IN THE 
MEADOW, LIKE A WILD PIG FIT FOR THEIR SUPPER. 


sane 


— — 4. 
HOW IRONIC THAT MY OWN SORCERY 
CAN ONLY AID MY FRIENDS — THOSE 
WHO LEFT ME TO DIE 
y 


BUT I AM NO WEAKL " 
[1 WOULD NOT COMER FROM THEM, 


* Ra 
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A 
yp 
me 
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a 
eg bine 


as 


TOO MANY. I WAS... ~ OVERCOME. 


, 4 ene 
SS et Seville 
D. - Bee] OF DEFIANCE. OF SALVATION. % 
, — MY BROTHER'S ROAR. JAZAL HAD COME. | 


j| HOPE AROSE LIKE GOLD FIRE. fy * 


AND BROUGHT FORTH 
JSAZAL S SOU. 


7 <=" p 


4 
{ ee 
iy 
wy @ bi 
a! I EVADED DEATH THAT DAY AS I 
yw ALWAYS HAD — WITH JAZAL’S AID. 


y ~ 


A Ma HE PROMISED ME HE WOULD i ; 
FIND OUT WHY I WAS HUNTED, fe 
WHO WANTED MY HEAD.  & 4 
\: > I , 


Be Ss 


PIG HTOP THE ties 
WHITE CAT, 
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AN 


FEELS LIKE SO LONG 
AGO, STRANGER. 


TODAY, FRIENDS, WE 
REMEMBER THE FALL OF 
THE COM! 


THE CROWD. WHY Wé 


' a 4 
} T SAW OUR SHAMAN 
LEAVE DURING THE KHA’S SPEECH? 


a 
~. I WAS CONCERNED FOR fim 
¥ | HER. I FOLLOWED. 


L a 


... RENEW OUR 
STRENGTH, AND RECLAIM 
OUR NATURE! 


/ 


/ fe 
B) ZALIKI KEPT CLIMBING . . . 


le. 
ZALIKI, 
ARE YOU ALRIGHT? 
YOU LEFT WHILE 
JAZAL STILL 


I... LEFT 
ONE OF MY 
TALISMANS. 
I CAME TO 
RETRIEVE IT. 


as 


Bl THEN I NOTICED THE b 
‘ SCRAWL ON JAZAL'S WALL. f 


I SHOULD HAVE HEEDED MY ‘SUSPICIONS. 


| 
AS THOUGH MY 


|my steep |] 
| WAS 
UL... ; 
MIND WAS FILLED 


y WITH BLACK SMOKE. 
7 


Y¥ 2 * 
oh) / 


Red) THE FIENDS WERE TERRIFYING, ABOMINABLE. — 
= Yq ow , 
NZ i ie 
j mad 


eee 


t 
; 


ARE A BLUR. 


= 


EVEN BEFORE I SAW HIM . 


I KNEW IT WAS TOO NEW. 


>” 


i bivsed 


THEN, STRANGER, 
I WAS... HERE. 
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WHAT IS THIS HELL? HOW DID I GET HERI 
i. - 


¥ . 
AM I DREAMING? 
AM I DEAD? 


Wea 


1 SS = 


I SAW FLASHES OF OTHER PLACES, STRANGE 
PLACES. THIS PLACE. A FEVERED VISION. 
ee es 


~ 


IT’S MAKING 
ANOTHER PASS. 
GOT T 


7a 
By ENOUGH. WHAT ARE YOU = r. 
KARRTHUS. THIS ° WAITING FOR? PULL }) 
NOT YOUR MEAL! YOURSELF UP__ily 
vu 


WHAT DID YOU 
CALL ME? 


WANT TO 
KNOW YOUR 
NATURE? 
FOLLOW ME, 


FROM JUND. IF 


WHAT IS THIS 


YOU WERE, I PLACE? WHO ARE 
WOULDN'T HAVE YOu? 
I THINK YOU SPOILED THE 
CAN MANAGE, DRAGON'S MEAL, ' 
PLANESWALKER. ; 


YOUR HOME Is A 
WORLD AWAY. 

CAT-MAN. TALK 

AS WE CLIMB. 


I AM SARKHAN 
VOL. JUND IS NOT 
MY HOME. I SEEK 
TRUTHS HERE. 


THE PATH WAS LONG. 
JAZAL WAS HEAVY ON 
MY MIND. I TOLD OF MY 
BROTHER'S DEATH. HOW 
HE SAVED MY LIFE. 


IT AM AJANI GOLDMANE. 
I NEED TO RETURN 


HOME, SARKHAN. 
MY BROTHER, HE 
I MUST HELP MY PRIDE, 


I ALMOST DIED THAT DAY, 
STRANGER. MY BROTHER 


WE CLIMBED. IN MY GRIEF. I TOLD 
HIM THINGS THAT FEW KNOW. 


HIS DEATH 
BROUGHT YOU 
HERE, GOLDMANE. 


PERHAPS YOU MUST. 
LEARN SOMETHING 
HERE, CAT-MAN. 


YOU THINK IT A 
MISTAKE? YOUR 
RAGE AT HiS DEATH 
BROUGHT YOU 
HERE, WHERE RAGE 
REIGNS! 


TOTUND, AV 
BROTHER- 
PLANE TO 
YOUR OWN,, 


‘YOU KNOW 
WHAT I SPEAK 
OF. YOU 

FEEL IT. 


LONG HAVE I SOUGHT 
A WORLD THIS VITAL, 
THIS UNSPOILED BY 

CIVILIZATION'S DECEITS, 


HERE LIFE IS AS IT SHOULD BE: HUNGRY, 
STRONG, FED ON FEAR AND FURY! 


BEHOLD, PLANESWALKER! THIS 
IS WHAT RAGES UNDER THE 
SURFACE OF ALL LIFE! 


IT IS THE BLOOD THAT 
FLOWS THROUGH THIS LAND. 


SARKHAN. I MUST RETURN 
HOME. MY BROTHER... SHOW 
ME HOW. 


I CANNOT, 
CAT-MAN, YOU 
MUST WILL IT, 


UNTIL WE 
CALL JUND’S MANA MEET AGAIN, 
INTO your 81000! 
FALL THROUGH IT! 


MW I UNDERSTAND. [Py 
7 “i 


oo = 


I WILL AVENGE 
YOU, BROTHER! 


